





The Brunette: The iast time I saw you, you had dark hair. 
What happened? 
The Blonde: Well, you see, it was this way 
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Body by Fisher 


“To WIN THE HEARTS and stir the pride 
of those aay love the most—we suggest 
a Buick = Go to the Buick showroom | 
today, and finish your Christmas shopping. | 


WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT 
BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 


THE GREATEST R[J [CK EVER BUILT 
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truly, fine small car 


Marmon will present at the automobile shows in January an 


entirely new and advanced type of transportation ——a small 
car with the distinction and individuality which heretofore 
have been associated only with the largest and most luxuri- 


ous automobiles —- all standard models priced under $2000 


—%— companion to the Marmon Series 75 


























Southward — 


To the Island-Starred 
Caribbean 


From February 5th 
to March 6th 


Out of the icy northern grip—to 
silver strands and jewelled seas 
—with trade winds softly croon- 
ing—nights of tropic mystery 
and fragrance—days of gold and 
flaming colors—the rhythms of 
a foreign different life—where 
romance lives again under 
dreamful, sweet tempered skies. 


The S. S. Lafayette 


one of the splendid French Line 
steamers—is your home, throughout 
the voyage—with the perfection of 
service, of appointments and cuisine 
that makes of ocean traveling an art. 
Gay jaunts ashore—new and interest- 
ing companions—dances and enter- 
tainments aboard—the cruise is one 
long interlude of varied delight. No 
passports required for American 
citizens. 


Sailing from Philadelphia 
February Sth 


A few short hours—then warmth and 
vivid color everywhere. Stops are 
made at Bermuda, Nassau, Havana, 
La Guaira, Curacao, Colon and Kings- 
ton—thirty days of joyous ad- 
venture — of thrilling hours— at 
fares ranging from $325 to $1200 
including shore excursions. 











19 State Street, New York City 


Write us or any French 
Line Agent or recognized 
Tourist Office for 





Rhymed Reviews 























Galahad 
The Bobbs-Merrill Co. 






By Jobn Erskine 


HE fault was all with Guinevere: 

Like other dames of noble sta- 
tion, 

When knights of promise hovered 
near 

She yearned to be their Inspira- 
tion. 


She schooled the King—a likely lad, 
Then Lancelot, our hero’s father; 
Her Freshman class was Galahad— 
Let’s say her kindergarten, rather. 


Sir Galahad, of royal strain, 
Derived, so ancient poets tell us, 
From Lancelot and fair Elaine, 
Which made the Queen extremely 
jealous. 


But when the stripling came to 
court, 

The Queen, her first resentment 
ended, 

Resolved to make him nothing short 

Of extra-special high and splen- 


did. 


To her he brought his eager youth, 

To her he paid his young devo- 
tions; 

She filled him full of zeal for truth 

And lofty transcendental notions. 


So, when he learned that Lancelot 
And fair Elaine had never mar- 
ried, 
He cut his father on the spot 
And longed for deserts wild and 
arid. 


And when he heard about the King’s, 
The Queen’s and Lancelot’s tri- 


angle, 
He rushed out after Grails and 
things 
And seeking miscreants to man- 
gle. 


While Arthur said, “I do admire 


A prig too pure to know his 
mother ! 
Henceforth when women must in- 
spire, 


I trust they'll just inspire each 
other!” 
Arthur Guiterman. 


The Dwindling Minority 
ONES (sadly): I suppose you've 
heard about poor old Bill? He’s 
joined the great majority. 
Smitu: No! What kind of a car 
did he get? 
“NAOTHER,” said Bobby can- 
tiously, “may I have some 
candy if I don’t ask for it?” 
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OTm, . O 
Christmay 
Give“ Fragran ce 


RAGRANCE was the 
first Christmas gift. 


Wise men, following the 
star, brought only their 
choicest possessions— 
myrrh and frankincense. 


Perhaps that is why fra- 
grance seems so appropriate 
a gift for Christmas. 


Myrrh and frankincense are 
expressed today in many 
fragrant creations. 


Among the exquisite prod- 
ucts of Roger & Gallet, 
Paris, you will always find 
just the right gift for Christ- 
mas—a single bottle of some 
particular flower extract, a 
delicately perfumed pow- 
der, an artistic compact, or 
a beautiful box of several 
fragrant toilette articles 


And always, of course, most 
acceptable, Fleurs d Amour 
(Flowers of Love), Le Jade 
(the Precious Perfume) 
and, new this Christmas, 
the fragrance of old Italy- 
Ausonia. 


Shop early. Your favorite 
Drug, Department or Special- 
ty store will be glad to show 
you Roger & Gallet’s 
fragrant gifts. 


ROGER& 
GALLET 
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= WAS 


MUCH FOR TRIXIE—-HER NECK 
TOO LONG.” 
“CcAN’T AGREE WITH YOU THERE, OLD MAN; I ENJOYED 


EVERY MINUTE OF IT.” 


I DIDN’T CARE 


The Impotent Host 


HIS winter I have not been told that nothing can 

take the place of good whisky. 

I have enjoyed immunity from obnoxious persons 
who would like to tell me that I should take a cold 
shower every morning. 

Not once this season have I been reminded of the 
man in Barre, Vermont, who starts each day with a 
five-minute swim in an icy creek, followed by a brisk 
barefoot canter through snowdrifts. 

Strangely silent, too, are those people who used to 
tell me that steam-heated houses were sapping our 
vitality. 

I see them every day, those Samaritans who advocate 
medium-weight instead of heavy underwear; heavy- 
weight instead of medium underwear; going hatless and 
wearing a cap with fur-lined earlaps; eating more 
meat and going without food for three weeks; conserv- 
ing energy by avoiding strenuous 
exercise and building up resistance 
by running two miles daily; avoiding 
draughts and breathing deeply while 
standing at an open window—yes, I 
see them every day. 

But I can’t hear them. 

I haven’t had a cold this winter. 

Now, about that cold of yours; 
have you tried... 


Gerald Cosgrove. 


Not a Refugee 
OTEL CLERK: Just in from 
Chicago, I see, Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Smitu: No; that’s a moth 
hole in my lapel. 


Life 
Why Young People Prefer to Pet 
HE: My hair’s a perfect mess! 
He: I think it looks charming that way. 

Sue: I just put on an old dress, 

He: I think it’s the most becoming one you have. 

Sue (giggling): Do you really like it? How funny! 

He: I like you in blue. 

Sue: Blue is my favorite color, but it’s just an old 
thing—I don’t know how I ever came to wear it. 

He: Well, it’s really terribly becoming. 

Sue (fussing with her hair): My hair’s a mess— 
please don’t look at it! 

He: I think it looks lovely that way —sort of 
rumpled. 

Sue (giggling): Honestly, my dear, you're a scream! 

He: Well, your hair’s awfully pretty, anyway. 

Sue: Do you really think so? How funny! 

He: I like it sort of rumpled that way. 

Sue: I know I look a perfect sight...I just put on 
an old dress. 

He: I think it’s awfully becoming. 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Why Tax Refunds Aid Prosperity 


UNDAY—Joln Jones ‘reads in paper that tax-re- 
fund checks are being mailed. Drops paper with 
howl of delight, dashes from apartment, buys self three 
50-cent cigars and blows $1.40 on box of candy for wife. 
Monday—tThrows away radio batteries and pays $65 
for A and B eliminators. Wishes he could afford new 
set. Grumbles about car looking shabby, too. 
Tuesday—tTrades in old radio for $5 on $275 snooper- 
hootrodyne. Asks wife how she likes that radiator cap 
on the new Flipflop Eight. 
Wednesday—Pays $80 for a new overcoat. Detours 
eight blocks going to office to pass Flipflop Agency. 
Thursday—Gives wife $165 to buy motoring costume 
Calls up Flipflop Agency and asks for demonstration. 
Friday—Swaps in old car for $75 on new Flipflop 
Eight at $2,250. 
Saturday—Receives tax refund of 27 cents. 
Asia Kagowan. 


OIE FULLER may go down in history as the Girl 
Who Walked Home from a Train Ride. 





“THERE’S SOMETHIN’ I FORGOT TO PUT IN MY LETTER TO SANTA CLAUS, LEMME 
HAVE IT BACK, WILL YUH, PLEASE?” 











Christmas Eve in Stern New England 


Wife: IN THE EXCITEMENT OF SENDIN’ OUR ERRIN’ DAUGHTER AWAY FROM 
HOME, DID YOU FORGET TO WIND THE CLOCK AND PUT THE CAT OUT? 
“| WOUND THE CLOCK, BUT I WOULDN’T PUT A CAT OUT ON A NIGHT LIKE THIS.” 


Invaluable Information 


UXEDOS are considered requi- 

site at important dinners in town, 
although occasionally you see a fel- 
low in ordinary business clothes. 
Not so often, though. As concerns 
the tie, always wear bow ties with 
evening attire. As regards dancing, 
the Villa Venice is 
good and the Casa 
Lopez is good. 
Lopez’s band is very 


good. Whiteman is 
very good but only 
plays concerts now. 
It’stoobad. Of 


some of the 
other bands are good 
enough. Station 
WEAF is a good place 
to get them when in 


course, 


the country — when 
you are in the coun- 
try. Outside aerials 


work best and you can 
get good B-battery 
eliminators for $35 
now. Knickerbockers 
are correct on the golf 
course and flannels 
preferable for tennis, 
although some prefer 
ducks. If any part of 
your body touches 


the net, notify the referee imme- 
diately. Durant’s “The Story of 
Philosophy” is still the best-selling 
non-fiction work, and “Hildegarde”’ 
and “Show Boat” are going strong 
in the novel line. Oils have been 
steady but rails fell off during the 





“BUT AREN’T YOU AFRAID TO LET YOUR HUSBAND GO TO THE PARTY 


AS MUSSOLINI?” 





past week—no news of the Prince. 
As Work puts it: “Don’t bid no 
trumps unless you have two and 
a half quick tricks.” Harvard had 
a decidedly lean season. There js 
an amusing story going the rounds 
about President Coolidge. He has 
the reputation of being extremely un- 
talkative. It seems that a Washing- 
ton society woman made a small 
wager with her friend that she could 
get more than two words out of the 
President. We need hardly remark 
that she lost! The Junior League 
will rehearse for a new play before 
very long. The Rolls-Royce and the 
Hispano-Suiza continue their popu- 
larity, but the Ford is holding its own 
among the more moderately priced 
cars. As regards the political situa- 
tion, the coming Presidential elec- 
tion is still in doubt. There was talk 
of liquidating our foreign debts dur- 
ing the past fortnight but nothing 
has come of it so far. Cigarettes 
continue to enjoy tremendous popu- 
larity here and abroad, but there are 
more than a few men who prefer 


Come around to the house some 
day and I'll tell you a lot more. 
Parke Cummings. 


How to Geta Parking Space 
WeRap garden hose around radia- 


tor; tie ladder on _ running 
board. Dress small son in fireman's 
suit and put in back seat. Park car 
next to fire hydrant. 

Show cop your boot- 
legger’s street - ped- 
dling license, good for 
all-day stand. 

Psychoanalyze car. 
Car discovers inferior- 
ity complex and 
shrinks. Carry around 
on watch chain. 

Fill balloon tires 
with gas, or read Ed- 
die Guest to car. Car 
becomes buoyant and 
floats above traffic. At- 
tach with small anchor 
to traffic cop or drug- 
store habitué. 

Fill radiator with 
Listerine. Car becomes 
popular in any society 
and other cars will 
crowd over to make 
room for it. 

Leave car at home. 


M. B. 
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Mother finds one of last year’s Christmas tree balls unbroken. 


























Christmas in Nubbville 


ATTENDANCE AT THE JAIL HAVING FALLEN OFF, SHERIFF 
WHIPPLE TAKES DESPERATE MEASURES TO STIMULATE 
TRADE. 


One Girl in a Million 


H& sat opposite her, trying not to look glum while 
she chattered. With difficulty he forced a smile 
now and then or gave a polite nod. 

He was thinking: Lord, what a bore!...Here is the 
dullest girl in the world. She is stupid, silly, unoriginal. 
She talks nothing but the dreariest and most bromidic 
gush—lI'll never see her again.... 

He began to search his tired brain for a pretext to 
leave. 

“I’ve just washed my hair,” he heard her say, 
“and—”’ 

Wincing, he eyed the door—one leap and he’d— 

“And I can do anything I want with it,” she concluded. 

There was a short silence. 

“Will you marry me?” he asked fervently. 


Tupper Greenwald. 
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“THIS PARTY PROMISES WELL.” 
“tow so?” 
“WELL, I NOTICE INSTEAD OF MISTLETOE THEY’ VE HUNG 





JUNIPER BERRIES.” time to read the Sunday papers. 






* = cs ==: . 
Life. SHU? « i Lines 
ey = 
TA tes ome CALIFORNIA and Southern Cali- 














fornia are anxious to split apart and form two 
States, but negotiations are at a standstill because 
the contending parties can’t decide which shall retain 
custody of the climate. 
JL 
The two new States formed by the subdivision of Cali- 
fornia might reasonably be called Rotaria and Realtoria. 
= § 
“Here they are! The cleverest new ‘Charleston’ dresses in 
Anderson! Made of fine grade prints. Guaranteed for 3 years, 
6 lb. size. Nickle plated.” ; 
—Advt. in Anderson (Ind.) paper 


A girl can’t be too careful, these days. 
IL 


Dr. Husert H. Kimpatt, of the U. S. Weather Bureau. 
says that people in New York inhale 350,000 particles of 
dirt with every breath, but this estimate seems a trifle 
exaggerated. New Yorkers don’t spend all their time at 
the theatre. 


im 
“The many friends of Mrs. Julia S. Gray, 204 North Myers 
street, underwent a serious operation at the Presbyterian hos- 


pital Sunday night.” 

—Charlotte (N. C.) Obse 
At least, when Mrs. Gray got through telling about it, 
that’s what it seemed like to her many friends. 

IL 
At the recent election in Athens, General Conpy is filled 
the streets with infantry, artillery, armored cars and 
tanks, to insure, as he expressed it, “the free expression 
of the will of the people.” 
We understand that Wayne B. 
WHeEELer has invited General Con- 
pYLis to come over and superintend 


the next Prohibition Referendum. 

aS 
What every Congressman knows 
that Mr. Wueeter’s in the gallery. 

- 2 

“Divorcep BuT Lonesome 
“Our neighbor Newton Creech informes 
us that at the last term of the Wolf Cir- 
cuit Court he secured his divorce and is 
not satisfied with that but is now a 
candidate for Matrimony again and is 
looking for some middle aged woman 
with dark black eyes and really good 
looking who wishes to cross the great 
sea of matrimony with him he seems to 
be slow in finding her to our suprise we 
would have thought that Newt would 
have had one alread picked, by the time 
he secured his divorce, but if he is as 
long finding a helpmate as he has been 
in securing his divorce from the woman 
he left years ago, he will be so gray that 
he will be out of luck proper.” 
—Wolfe County (Ky.) Journal 

Don’t let ‘em kid you, Newr. 

JIL 





MT 
Oasle-t he Garoe The five-day week should win by ac- 
clamation when the American people 


realize that it will give them more 














President of the Firm: AND IN RECOGNITION OF YOUR FIVE HUNDRED YEARS OF UNSELF- 
ISH SERVICE IN THE INTEREST OF THIS COMPANY, MR. METHUSELAH, IT IS MY PLEASANT 





DUTY TO PRESENT YOU WITH THIS PURSE OF ONE THOUSAND ASSES. 


Cc! EV ELAND—Home of arterial 

‘ highways and the Van Swerin- 
gens....Speed of motors makes Park 
Avenue traffic look like congress of 
indigent snails giving imitation of 


slow-motion pictures....Shaker 
Heights with artificial lakes and 
English cottages of twenty rooms and 
ten baths....Union Club....And 
its stairway....John D. Rockefel- 
ler's old green home looking like a 
mode! for a filling station....No 
wonder he left town. ... Euclid Ave- 
nue and what of it?...Hollenden 
House and pumpkin pie in the grill. 
Hotel Cleveland orchestra with 
répertoire of 2,000 pieces... .“Va- 
len 
Chicago — Municipal pride and 
machine-guns....Sheridan Road 
lined with Early General Grant 
residences....Serawny, dus t - 
covered foundational planting— 
Spirea, salvia, canna....Canna, 
Spirea, salvia... ./ Art Institute and 
Balaban & Katz....Sherwood An- 
derson and the stockyards....The 


sickly pale faces and the inevitable 
swagger....Big hotels and _butter- 
and-eggers....Union Station and 
Fred Harvey... .“Valencia.” 

Omaha—Rosy-cheeked girls and 


Staccato Travelogue 


Charleston skirts, a short, bright- 
colored affair with a bandanna flut- 
tering from a pocket on the hip.... 
Professional hospitality and Stetson 
hats....“Left ham sandwiches” 
made from the right-hand side of a 
porker—tenderer because he lies 
down on it less....That wide-open- 
space look—the tan, the shaved neck, 
the stiff-legged, pigeon-toed walk. 
... ‘We're only a small city, any- 





JUST A GIRL THAT MEN FORGET 


how, but there’s one district where 
every other house has a still in it. 
And, besides, Council Bluffs is just 
across the river.”...““Valencia.” 
Sterling Patterson. 


Embarrassing Moments 


HEN you're ten miles from the 

city and it’s five below zero and 
a tire goes flat and you learn that 
your jack and pump are in the gar- 
age at home and it’s two miles to the 
nearest farmhouse and the occupants 
of the back seat are unnecessarily 
wordy...be nonchalant. ..light the 
gas tank. 


More Delicate 
UCESTION: 


who 


insult 


An- 


can I 
Los 


How 
a man lives in 
geles? 

Answer: Send him a pair of ear 
muffs. 

QUESTION: 
rather crude? 

Answer: Possibly. Try sending 
him a schedule of east-bound trains. 


But wouldn’t that be 





HAT just-after-Christmas feel- 
ing—99 ims per cent. poor. 




















THE OPENING 


ABSENT-MINDED 
THE TRAIN 


BURGLAR HAS DIFFICULTY 
WINDOW. 


In King Arthur’s Time 
SG Ql E: What dost thou desire, my lord? 
. Sir Lancetot: Hinges on the legs of my suit of 
armor and right speedily! Am I not entered in the 
Charleston and Black Bottom Contest at Camelot? 


Explained 
thy , ,, ‘ - 
OLE LD LADY : Goodness 
©) Woe gracious, how can that 
ae 5 PR little boy swear so? 
Ly | Tue Kip: It’s 
\ tye j a 
an! just natural 
4 oy Ve ability plus in- 
= as” ab tensive trainin’. 
Pd = “ ¢/ ———— 
/ y; 2 
/ ‘ 
/ t - a aye A 
{ 
/ } 
f 4) 4 i 
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Father: ror A YOUNG GIRL, I THINK YOU KNOW ENTIRELY TOO MUCH. 
Daughter: you MEAN ENTIRELY TOO MANY, DON’T you, DAD? 


Life 






The Redeeming Defect 


HAVE known Watson for years and I have never 
I liked him. That is, not until recently. He was too 

perfect. He always remembered to return my rake 
when he borrowed it. He never forgot what was trumps. 
He had all his liquor analyzed before he touched it. 
He could recall all the scores of Yale-Harvard games. 
He never missed the 8:21. He knew what years Millard 
Fillmore was President of the United States. He 
never failed to bring his wife flowers on the anniversary 
of their wedding day. He was unfailingly and dis- 
gustingly right. 

Now, however, I find myself feeling somewhat kindly 
toward him. We were lunching together (he always 
remembered whose turn it was to pay the check) and he 
was declaring that he never failed to locate a letter in 
his files when he needed it. 

“It is all,” said he, “a 
matter of orderliness. I & 
have a place for everything 
and everything in its place. \ 
I never clutter up my mind 
with useless things and I nana - 
never keep any article un- ZF 
less it serves a purpose.” 

As he spoke, he rattled a 
bunch of keys in his pocket. 

An evil glint came into my j 
eves. \ 

“May I see your keys?” \ 
[ inquired in the voice of 
one who knows himself to be | \\ 
cunning as a fiction de- 
tective. 

He displayed them will- 
ingly enough. TUE 


POPULAR CONCEP- 


“Tell me what they are TION OF THE CHRISTMAS 
for,” I went on, insinuat- SPIRIT. 
ingly. 


For a moment the look of something trapped came 
into his eye. But he was game, that boy. 

“This,” he began bravely, “is the key to my roll -top 
desk. This is the key to the garage; this is my locker 
at the club. This one—hum—let me see, oh, yes, this 
is the key to that apartment we had in Chicago when | 
was out there three years ago on business. This is the key 
to the back door of our old house in Pleasantdale—the 
one we sold last spring. And these 
two—well, now, this one must be 
the key to my tackle-box...no, that 
is a flatter key. Frankly, I’m dashed 
if I know what these two are for.” 

I beamed upon him. 

“Watson,” said I, “I don’t care 
whose turn it is. This lunch is on 


me.” Sterling Patterson. 
Also Self-Sacrificing 
ANK: Is she entertaining? 


Frank: I should say so. I 
talked to her about myself all eve- 
ning and she never interrupted me 
once! 
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A Dress-Goods Saleslady to Her Lover 


OOK, dear, where yonder henna sun drops down 
Out of the buff and Copenhagen sky 
Into those pools of palest mauve that lie 
Behind the mulberry wood beyond the town; 
There where the hedge so caravan and brown 
Crosses the bisque path ambling quaintly by, 
In the taupe twilight—there ycu told me why 
Sorrento distance called you to renown. 


Since then the moons have been less tangerine; 
The woods have grown a dismal cordovan; 
The grass has turned dead heather and dull green; 
My orange blossoms faded to rattan: 
I feared you’d not come back, that you had fled 
Because—because my tresses were plain red. 
Carr Liggett. 


CMs Peps Diary 


Nov Over my breakfast mail I did ponder how 
* unfortunate it is that the Pilgrim Fathers 

23rd ould not have looked into the future and 
foreseen the week-end as the institution it has become, 
for then they could have set aside Friday as a day of 
Thanksgiving, or even Saturday, and things would have 
been more satisfactory both for those who like holidays 
and those who do not, myself being listed amongst the 
latter. Did on my new blue poplin, and so forth to walk 
through the town, stopping to look in on Cora Scovil, 
busy at her patch posters, and she told me that recently 
she did suddenly realize that she hath nine persons on 
her pay-roll, whereupon she did straightway start to read 
Henry Ford on mass production. Godfrey Curtin there 
also, protesting his unwillingness to stand as godparent 
for his brother’s new infant on the grounds that those 
who serve in that capacity for the coming generation 
will be not only potential sources of spending money 
but natural targets for occasional bail. From what I 
know of Godfrey, methinks that the renunciation of the 
devil and all his works were a greater deterrent than 
any prospective cheque-signing. ‘To luncheon with Mar- 
jorie Patterson in her new apartment, most attractive, 
and she told me that she does sit in her kitchen most 
of the time, nor do I blame her, neither, for it is the 
sort of kitchen which would make even Peggy Joyce 
or Fanny Ward wish that she were a simple hausfrau 
with a good man stomping in from the collieries, and 
Marjorie has hung an original Gilman Low on the wall 
as proof of her affection for the room, an action which 
does remind me of the days of my youth when I was 


mocked for wearing an —, . 
vo Url 


orchid in the lapel of my 
Pock 


Ordered to - mor- 
row’s provender 
betimes, and then 
out to match my compact 
powder box, which I could 
not do, to my unspeakable 
(Continued on page 28) 


Nov. 


24th 





somewhat passé raglan. 





Life 


“T PLAYED a good game to-day. 


on you. 


ETBOOK 


SAINT “NICK” 


MeN R NEY 





“WELL, ELOISE, I HOPE YOU PROVE TO BE AN EFFICIENT 
MAID.” 


“IF YOU DON’T MIND, MADAM, I’D PREFER TO BE KNOWN 


AS A PAID GUEST.” 


Overheard in the Locker Room 


I did well. Pretty 
I was kind of clumsy, though. Not 
so good, I guess. Sometimes I’m clumsy that way. Then 
I don’t do well. You can’t do well when you're clumsy. 
Not in golf, anyway. It’s a good game, though. It 
keeps you fit. Keeps you in good condition. I was in 
bum condition last week. I felt bad. I played too 
much, I guess. I was worn out. It’s kind of wearing 
Yes, I play tennis, too. That’s a good game. 
It’s good for you. The exercise is good. It’s different 
from golf. You don’t walk so much. It’s not so wearing. 
Yes, you got to run, I guess. That’s wearing sometimes. 
But it’s good for you. That's 
why I live here. In the country, I mean. Yes, for my 
health. It’s healthy, I guess. The commuting is hard, 
though. I got to commute to the city. I work there now. 
Yes, every day. I got Sun- 
days, though. It’s hard. 
The commuting, I mean. 
It’s wearing, kind of. Rid- 
ing back and forth every 
day. But it’s good for you, 
I guess. rood to live in 
the coun. The exercise 
is good.” 


well, that is. 


rhe exercise is good. 











W. W. Scott. 


Just as Good 
UEST (to hotel clerk): 
We want to play poker. 
Can you show us to the card 
room? 
Crerk: Sorry, sir, but the 
card room is in use just now. 
Would the ante-room do? 




































A+ BER 
bEvemne—y 


Prominent Banker (concluding his little chat with the ship-news reporters): 


AND AS FOR THE FOREIGN DEBT 


AGREE WITH ME, I SHOULD BE GLAD 


SITUATION, I 
MELLON HAS HANDLED THE MATTER IN A MASTERLY FASHION. 
TO ANSWER 


THAT SECRETARY 
IF YOU DON’T 
MAY 


BELIEVE 


ANY QUESTIONS YOU 


HAVE IN MIND. 
Tabloid Reporter: 1s 1T TRUE THAT YOUR WIFE IS CONTEMPLATING DIVORCE? 


Baby Dollies 


A NICE old lady chanced to ob- 
serve two little girls dancing 

frantically on the sidewalk to the 
strains of a hurdy-gurdy. Impressed 
by their talent, she paused to in- 
quire of one of them: 

“What’s your name, my 
girl?” 

“My name’s Elizabeth Jones.” 

The old lady turned to the other. 
“And what’s your name?” she asked. 

“Jane Smith,” was the reply. 

“Well, well,” murmured the old 
lady. “And what are two such pretty 
little girls going to be when they 
grow up?” 

“We're going into musical com- 
edy,” they informed her, with prac- 
tically no hesitation, “and be twins.” 


little 


Discovered 


“T THOUGHT you said she meant 
the world to you.” 
“She did, but I finally got around 


her.” 


Around the Clock 
“WV HAT’S this big new idea that 


Jenkins is working out?” 
“Why, haven’t you heard? He’s 
going to start a day club for night 
club workers.” 













The Poetic Pedestrian 
(‘ACH day as I stray through our 
thoroughfares gay 
Composing a sonnet or ode, let y 
say, 

My spirit, though somewhat 
tracted, is bowed 
Observing the marvelous poise of the 

crowd. 


Ss 


' 
alis- 


How nimbly they hop or as sudden|y 
stop, 

Controlled, to a man, by the wil! 
the cop 

Who seems, as he poses with wp- 
lifted paw, 

The very personification of law 


Yet I am inclined to believe that my 


mind 

Is one that no legal restriction can 
bind, 

For oft, as I dream, I awake in mid- 
stream 


With a purple-faced constable bl 
ing off steam. 


= 
“ 


And though I expect that some day 
I’ll connect 

With the bow of a bus and be hop: 
lessly wrecked, 

I cannot but feel that the price, ii 
you please, 

Will be rather too high for such 
verses as these. 

G. S. ¢ 


Success Talk 
ERRY: Berry claims he’s losing 
money steadily, day after day. 
Gerry: Yes, he likes to talk like 
a big, successful business man. 





He: pw you READ My sToRY IN THE Saturday Evening Post THIS WEEK‘ 


She: 1 NEVER READ THE Saturday Evening Post. 


I'M ALWAYS AFRAID THAT, 


JUST AS I'M GOING TO SLEEP, IT WILL FALL ON MY FACE AND KILL ME. 














Life 


| 














conversation. 


O N the cover of this issue you will observe two girls 
in 


One of them, a brunette, re- 


marks: “The last time I saw you, you had dark 


hair. What happened?” The blonde replies: “Well, you 
There the explanation ends. 
The person who supplies the cleverest and most con- 


” 


see, it was this way... 


vincing Alibi for the blonde girl in 
this emergency will win the $50.00 
prize 

That is the idea of the ALIBI 
CONTEST, and we urge all read- 
Lire to enter at once. 

There will be a new picture in 
every issue of Lire until the Con- 
These pictures will be 
drawn by various well-known artists, 
ich will depict an embarrassing 
tion similar to the one described 
herewith. 

Prizes amounting to $100 in cash 
will be awarded each week. 

The picture this week is marked 


“ALIBI NUMBER ONE.” Next 


ers ot 


test ¢ loses. 


and t 


situ 


swers to 


week we will publish “ALIBI NUMBER TWO,” and 


ALIBI NUMBER ONE 








Prizes 


A first prize of $50 in cash 
will be awarded each week 
to the contestant who fur- 
nishes the best Alibi to fit 
the situation described ir: 
the Contest picture. 

Five prizes of $10 each 
will be awarded to the run- 
ners-up. 








must reach 


Conditions of the Contest 


Read these carefully: 
fyACcH week we will publish a different picture in the 
ALIBI CONTEST—the picture this week being 
marked “ALIBI NUMBER ONE.” 


The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most con- 
vincing conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it was 
this way...” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 


is it necessary for a contestant to submit answers to more 
than one of the Contest pictures to be eligible for a prize. 
The judges will be three of the Editors of Lire. 


Lire’s office before 12 noon on December 30, 1926. In the event of a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
\nswers must not exceed twenty-five words in length. be awarded to each of the tying contestants. 

This does not include the preliminary conversation which Answers should be typewritten or clearly written on 

we publish under each of one side of the paper. 





the Alibi pictures. The 
published text leads up to 





ALIBI NUMBER ONE 


The judges cannot un- 
dertake to return any of 








the Alibi with the words, 
“You see, it was this way 

; the contestants are 
supposed to furnish the 
Alibi itself. 

it must be clearly un- 
derstood that neither the 
Editors of Lire nor the 
irtists have any precon- 
ceived idea of these Ali- 
bis Contestants, there- 
fore, are not asked to 
guess what we have in 
mind; they are asked to 
originate Alibis of their 
own, 

Read the conditions of 
the ALIBI CONTEST 
carefully—and then go to 

We confidently expect 
‘to obtain some uproarious 
results from our readers 
in this Contest. 












The Brunette: THE LAST TIME I SAW YOU, 
YOU HAD DARK HAIR. 


The Blonde: 


WELL, YOU 
THIS WAY... 


SEE, 


WHAT HAPPENED? 
IT WAS 


the manuscripts  sub- 
mitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI 
NUMBER ONE should 
be so marked, and sent to 
ALIBI CONTEST 
EDITOR, Lire, 598 
Madison Avenue, New 
York City. All answers 
to ALIBI NUMBER 
ONE must reach 
Lire’s office before 12 
noon on December 30, 
1926. Announcement of 
the winners will be made 
in the issue of January 
20, 1927. 

The Contest is open to 
all and is not limited to 
subscribers to Lire. Mem- 
bers of Lire’s staff, and 
their families, are barred 
from competition. 























Carr 


ANDER ON ————~ 


Changing Fashions 
““ARE YOU GOING TO GET A PARIS DIVORCE?” 
“HEAVENS, NO, MY DEAR—AN ANNULMENT IS EVER SO MUCH MORE CHIC!” 


Old Brer Babbitt Becomes a Goat 


DJITY the poor Babbitt! Shed 

tears for the American business 
man! He hasn’t a_ neck long 
enough to receive all the axes that 
are being swung at it. Whatever he 
does is wrong. Not since poor 
Brutus let Antony take the air has 
any one been so belabored. 

On the one hand, the Poets, Play- 
wrights, Pamphleteers and Pagans 
(just to mind our P’s) have com- 
bined to assault him because he has 
made of life a sterile grind. They 
accuse him of working twenty-six 
hours a day. 

They blame him for macadam 
roads, soft coal, Nujol, hali- 
tosis and Coolidge. 

Life has become a treadmill. 
Life has become a huge fac- 
tory. Life has become a drop 
of grease barely clinging to the 
flywheel of a machine. Life 
has become——* 

And on the other hand, the 
Preachers, Prohibitionists, 
Puritans and _ Philosophers 
(just to continue among the 
P’s) combine to assault him be- 
cause he has made of life a 
flaming carnival. They accuse 
him of playing twenty-nine 
hours a day. 


They blame him for empty 
churches, night clubs, speed cars, 
bootleggers, chorus girls, divorces, 
jazz and short skirts. 

Life has become a debauch, a 
series of bacchanalia, a gaudy fes- 
tival, a aie 

Pity the poor Babbitt. He is the 
complete villain. If you've got a 
brick anywhere around, let him have 
it. He deserves it. 

Bertram Bloch. 





— 

**See any recent sermon, temperance 
board statement, or John Roach Straton 
for further examples of what life has 
become. 





A Love Song by One 
Who Has Never Taken 
the Roth Memory Course 


OUR smile is like the sun of 
France— 
Or did I mean to say Tibet? 
(And here insert a quoted verse 
Which I forget.) 


The grace of movements which you 
make , 
Is most ethereal, I find... 
Like fairy maids (the names of 
which 
Have slipped my mind). 


Your beauty, love, is unsurpassed, 
Your queenliness were apropos 
Of some Elizabethan dame 


(Whom I don’t know). 


Ah, perfect one, accept my heart, 
To place with thine, cajole and 
tame ! 
My pardon me, I fear that I 
Forget your name. 
Carl H. Litzenberg. 


In the Throes 


(More Confessions) 





GET out my typewriter, push 

aside a pile of bills, and place my 
machine on my desk. I take a sheet 
of virgin bond, twirl it into plac 
and rapidly tap out my name and 
address in the upper left-hand cor- 
ner. I stare at the blank sheet for 
fifteen minutes. I feel through my 
pockets for a cigarette and finding 
I have none, go upstairs to discover 
whether I left a package in the coat 
of my blue suit. I find some and 
return to my desk. I smoke 
two cigarettes. I stare at that 
damned white sheet for fifteen 
more interminable minutes. [ 
smoke two more cigarettes. I 
look at my watch without notic- 
ing what time it is. I have not 
written a line. 

The Remsons, my next door 
neighbors, drop in to see if we 
would not like to play a little 
bridge. I say to my wife, 
“How do you expect me to 
write anything if people come 
and interrupt me right when 
I’m in the middle of some- 


thing?” But I play bridge.... 








—_—_—_—— 

*“See any recent play, essay, 
poem, or Sherwood Anderson for 
further examples of what life has 
become. 


Ready for Action 


JOE COLLEGE HAS HIS NECK TAPED BEFORE GOING 


TO THE PROM. 





a If Theodore Dreiser can get 
away with this sort of thing, 
why can’t 

Sterling Patterson. 
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Automotive Phenomena 


HE red-blooded driver who is proud of his four- 

wheel brakes and would die of mortification if he 
accidentally applied them while the car was more than 
six fect from a stop crossing or a pedestrian. 

The omnipotent driver who, when one 
suggests that caution would be advisable, 
replies: “Aw, hell; this car’s insured.” 

The thin-skinned driver whose day is 
ruined if another car 
passes him. 

The two-fisted driver 
who neglects the wheel to 
pound home his points. 

The obliging driver 
who is always ready to 
stop, even in the busiest 
thoroughfare, to demon- 
strate the simplicity of 
his car’s shift. 

The skittish driver who 
hunts for an alley when 
he sees a woman at the 
wheel of an approaching 
auto. 

Women. 


ra) 








G. C. 


Americana 

BROAgD of Education 

protests against nude 
statues in art museums. 
. ..Red-hot Mama slashes 
Sugar Daddy in _ iove 
fray....America the 
cradle of liberty, says 
eminent Black Bottom 
.Family starves while husband serves peniten- 
tiary sentence for taking a drink....Prominent movie 
couple married on set before battery of cameras.... 
Pig iron millionaire gives vast sum to charity... .Amer- 
ican culture O. K., says famous Bolivian flea trainer... . 
Price of pig iron to be trebled during next year.... 
Prominent movie couple gets 
divorce decree on set before 
battery of cameras... .World 
getting better and sweeter, 
Says five-year-old evangelist. 

President of Board of Edu- 
cation disappears with blonde 
typist....Thugs in dazzling 
daylight robbery....C rowds 
frantic to greet Baron von 
Wiener - Schnitzel... . Monster 
still unearthed in Hall of Jus- 
tice cellar....Americans good- 
natured but idiotic, says Baron 
von Wiener-Schnitzel. 

Robert Lord. 





A C4, other 


REMEMBERING THE MANE 





danc: Poe 





IMILE—“<As satisfied as a 
man who has just opened a 
car window.” 


Life 

































His Bump of Caution 
Phrenologist: Au, THIS HIGHLY DEVELOPED BUMP SHOWS 
CAUTION ! 
YOU'RE RIGHT. THAT'S WHERE A GUN- 


Customer: ovcn! 
MAN SLUGGED ME FOR LEAVING MY MONEY AT HOME. 


Modern Method 


‘THE young suitor entered the office of the father of 
the only girl in the world and glanced around ap- 
praisingly. 
“Nice place you have here, Mr. Dadd,” he began. “I 
like the arrangement of your filing cases, especially.” 
“Yes, so do I, son. Sit down a minute.” 
“Thanks. Things seem to run smocthly here, Mr. 
Dadd. And your desk arrangement’s perfect, sir.” 


“Yes, I’m kind of satisfied, 
Sexy myself. What was on your 
re mind—anything particular?” 
\ “Oh, about your daughter, 
Mr. Dadd. But we can discuss 
that later—I'd like to get a few 
pointers on office management, 
if you’re not too busy—” 
“Not at all. Glad to help 
you out, son. As for my 
daughter, she does as_ she 
pleases and I’m glad to have 
such a bright chap join our 
family.” J. A. &. 


Lifelike 


' Y brother sent me a pic- 
. ture of his new car.” 
“Oh, what kind is it?” 
“Just an ordinary tin-type.” 


‘ 
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LWAYS, 
and espe- 
cially just 
now with 
Christmas so 
imminent, we 
should look on the bright side. Con- 
sider, for example, the Marlborough 
divorce case and how many good 
points there are for us to keep in 
mind. It may be recalled by those 
who are old enough that the imme- 
diate instigating cause of the Marl- 
borough wedding was that the roof 
of Blenheim was leaking. After the 
Duke’s heir married Miss Vander- 
bilt, Blenheim got a new roof, always 
spoken of as a first-class job (copper 
very likely), which is probably still 
tight. Now Blenheim is not very 
highly regarded as architecture, but 
it has associations, and is valuable 
as a monument to the great fact that 
admirable character is not essential 
to usefulness in times of crisis, for 
the Churchills, including the original 
Ma’lbrouk, have owed their distinc- 
tion in this world not so much to 
goodness as to talent and vigor. 
But, as said, the roof on Blenheim 
is still tight so far as known. Another 
point that is cheering is that the Vat- 
ican has proclaimed that in cases of 
over-persuasion, resulting marriages 
are null in the eyes of the Roman 
Church. If the Roman Church can 
stand that the rest of us ought to. 
It is a good stand for somebody to 
take and may perhaps be more con- 
veniently taken by persons not them- 
selves expecting to marry. The feel- 


ing of the Protestant ministers, in- 
cluding not only Bishop Manning 
but many others of other denom- 
inations, that the Vatican has been 
saucy in annulling a very regular 


Cram Maxwe t, Vice-President 
L.anGuorne Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


Protestant marriage may lead to a 
consideration of the relation of the 
Church to present-day marriage; 
what authority, if any, it really has, 
and in what measure that authority 
is useful to the institution of mar- 


riage. There is something the mat- 
ter with it. The cases that come up 
make one wonder whether the 


Church should any longer have any 
such relation. Civil law, which is 
Church law, once controlled a lot of 
matters which away 
from it to the secular courts. Mar- 
riage has so passed too, as far as 
legal rights go, but the shadow of 
the Church is still on it and, as we 
see, at times makes curious cases and 
troubles. 


have passed 





HE services of clergymen in 

marrying people are acceptable 
and lend themselves more agreeably 
to the kind of weddings that a good 
many aspirants still prefer to start 
with, but once having married, the 
Church is obliged to leave it to the 
parties concerned to get along to- 
gether if they can. If the marriage 
goes wrong the Church cannot do 
much, and the next steps, where 
there are some, have to be taken by 
the secular law at the instance of 
married persons who want to change. 
So far as responsibility is put on the 
sufferers for what they do, that is 
not to be regretted, in view of the 
tendency of the times to organize 
for the regulation of all people ac- 
cording to the ideas of the regulators. 

It is in the papers on the author- 
ity of the Associated Press that a 








National Father-and-Son Committee 
has started a movement for a father- 
and-son holiday, probably in the 
Easter vacation, to stimulate greater 
intimacy between fathers and sons. 
That is truly wonderful. What the 
country really needs is a Fool Killers’ 
Day, located in the month of March 
or some such time of year when the 
weather is apt to be bad and people 
feel cross. One would not have any- 
body actually killed on Fool Killers’ 
Day. People in excessive quantities 
are already being killed in this coun- 
try. The selection is haphazard, 
though in Chicago where thugs kill 
thugs and possibly in Herrin, IIl., 
some good killing may be done. But 
all that one would wish Fool Killers’ 
Day to accomplish would be to locate 
the fools and scare them back into 
their holes. At present that is being 
done with considerable enthusiasm in 
the case of the prohibitionists. From 
day to day supporters of their ac- 
tivities are throwing up their hands 
and admitting that Prohibition as 
now practiced under the Amendment 
and the Volstead Law is a 
and 


failure 


needs medication. 





HE English Language Congress 

the other day at Philadelphia was 
advised to “revise the alphabet and 
save a billion dollars a year.” A 
person described as “Dr. Godfrey 
Dewey of Harvard University” gave 
this advice. Perhaps there is such 
a person, perhaps there was such a 
congress, but the advice is bad. Dr. 
Dewey's idea is that by a revised 
alphabet and new spelling printed 
words would take up less space. But 
it is quite obvious that no such 
change as that is wanted. The news- 
papers are the best example of cur- 
rent use of printed words. Look 
how many they have spent on the 
Hall trial! See how many they used 
telling about the visit of Queen 
Marie! What newspapers need is 
to have a succession of printed words 
about something to balance the ad- 
vertisements in their valuable and 
respected sheets. Saving words is 
not the part of their game at all, not 
nowadays. When Fool Killers’ Day 
has been instituted, Dr. Dewey had 
better spend it in his cellar. 


E. S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 


An American Tragedy. Longacre — Dreiser's 
Jumbo Book made into a Baby Jumbo play. 
Weight: 214 tons, net. 

Beyond the Horizon. Mansfield—A revival of 
O’Neill’s first success. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Browning's ‘‘The 
Ring and the Book” made into a costume play 
for Walter Hampden. Very good if you like that 
sort of thing. 

The Captive. Empire—An immaculate and 
dramatic handling of sex pathology with Helen 
Menken and Basil Rathbone heading a fine cast. 

Civic Repertory. (14th St..—Eva Le Gal- 
lienne’s company in something you probably 
ought to see. Watch papers for this week's 
offering. 

' The Constant Nymph. Selwyn—To be reviewed 
ater. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Reviewed 
in this issue. 


The Donovan Affair. Fulton—You must guess 
which one of the guests stabbed young Mr. 
Donovan—that is, if you give a darn. 

Lily Sue. Lyceum—A genuine ‘‘Western’’— 
kindness of Mr. Belasco. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—The way of the trans- 
gressor, traveled with great success by Lenore 
Ulric as a colored courtesan. Henry Hull also 
helps. 

Ned McCobb’s Daughter. John Golden—The 
Theatre Guild company, with Clare Eames and 
Alfred Lunt, in a play you certainly should see. 

The Noose. Hudson—The old Governor's- 
pardon story, made interesting by Rex Cherry- 
man's performance. 

Pygmalion. Guild—Lynn Fontanne in a play 
of Shaw’s which must have been written for her. 

Seed of the Brute. Comedy—A drama of pro- 
miscuous propagation containing both weak and 
strong spots and Robert Ames. 

Sex. Daly's—Showing what a name will do 
for an otherwise conventional play. 
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THE ADVERTISING MANAGER SUGGESTS USING A PICTURE OF SANTA CLAUS— 
JUST FOR SEASONAL ATMOSPHERE—IN THE “USE MORE 
SHAVING SOAP” CAMPAIGN. 


continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—We left during 
the loudest stage thunderstorm on record. 

Up the Line. Morosco—The last Harvard 
Prize Play under Professor Baker's régime. 
Score: Yale 20—Harvard 0. 

The Witch. Greenwich Village—Alice Brady in 
another sex jam, this time in costume. 

The Woman Disputed. Forrest—The Great 
War in terms of virginity. Ann Harding blocking 
the German offensive led by Lowell Sherman. 

Yellow. National—Regulation melodrama 
with staying powers. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic— Wake us up when 
we get to Riga. ; 

Broadway. Broadhurst—Something to go to 
the theatre for. 

Comédie Frangaise. Cosmopolitan—Cécile Sorel 
et Cie.—To be reviewed next week. 

_ Daisy Mayme. Playhouse—A quietly devasta- 
ting story of baffled romance from the master 
hand of George Kelly. 

First Love. Booth—Fay Bainter, Bruce McRae 
and Geoffrey Kerr in a comedy of young love 
which ought by rights to be unbearable but is far 
from it. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square—An 
accurate and amusing dramatization of the book, 
with June Walker, Edna Hibbard and G. P. 
Huntley. 

The Judge’s Husband. Forty- Ninth St.—The 
customary William Hodge breakfast-food. 

The Ladder. Waldorf—A revival of ‘‘The Road 
to Yesterday.”’ 

The Little Spitfire. Cort—Saltwater taffy. 

Loose Ankles. Garrick—Inside dope on the 
dancing game, amusingly delivered. 

Mozart. Music Box—A daintily staged bio- 
graphical bit, with Mozart played by—guess 
whom—lIrene Bordonil 

Old Bill, M.P. Biltmore—Bairnsfather's hero 
in dirty work at the mines. Entertainingly ham. 

On Approval. Gaiety—Four people berating one 
another in highly amusing fashion, headed by 
Wallace Eddinger. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's—A very 
funny adaptation of something of Molnar’s, with 
Holbrook Blinn and an excellent cast. 

This Was a Man. Kiaw—The customary in- 
fidelity discussed by Francine Larrimore and 
A. E. Matthews. Not Noel Coward's best. 

We Americans. Eliinge—The process of Amer- 
icanization on the East Side shown with con- 
siderable skill by a non-Broadway cast. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 

Americana. Belmont—Small but a lot smarter 
than thé others. 

Countess Maritza. Shubert—Real Viennese 
music with an elaborate production. 

Criss-Cross. Globe—For that nine-tenths of the 
population who love Fred Stone. 

The Desert Song. Casino—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Gay Paree. Winter Garden—A good Winter 
Garden show, with Chic Sale to give it importance. 

Honeymoon Lane. K nickerbocker—Eddie 
Dowling bucking up a conventional musical 
comedy. 

Katja. Forty-Fourth St.— Moderate entertain- 
ment. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence, 
Oscar Shaw and Victor Moore in a show with class 
and Gershwin music. 

The Pirates of Penzance. Plymouth—We 
haven't seen this yet, but it is produced by Win- 
throp Ames and we'll take a chance on recom- 
mending it. 

Queen High. Ambassador—Nice music and 
Luella Gear, Frank McIntyre and Charles 
Ruggles. 

he Ramblers. Lyric—Clark and McCullough 
with a big show to work in. 

Scandals of 1926. A pollo—A revue full of stars 
and George White's best bets. : 

Twinkle-Twinkle. Liberty—In the great middle 
class of musical shows, with Joe Brown for 
comedy. ’ 

Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Lots of girls, 
with Julius Tannen as master-of-ceremonies, and 
the phlegmatic Mr. Mack. 
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| Something Good 


F, at this late date, there should be any doubt as to 
Ji truth of the old saying that blood (unlike the 
daisies) will tell, it can easily be dispelled by a visit 
to the Maxine Elliott Theatre, where Ethel Barrymore 
is playing in Somerset Maugham’s “The Constant Wife.” 
If ever there was a patrician performance, here it is. 
All the Barrymores and Drews that have ever graced 
the theatre are contributors to each tilt of the chin, and 
| they have every reason to be proud of their contribution, 
for never have we seen a chin tilted with such distinction. 
This does not mean that Miss Barrymore’s comedy 
methods are those of Colley Cibber and his age. They 
are, in fact, highly modern and informal. When, ex- 
plaining a knee-disorder of her rival, she says: “It slips,” 
the delivery and intonation are indubitably those of 1926 
and yet in the background stands the shade of some 
Katharine ready to emerge if the occasion should demand. 





ME: MAUGHAM’'S play, while far from perfect, has 
4" « great many lines of high comedy and not a few 
of wisdom. It should be the despair of American play- 
wrights to hear what these English can do with one word 
in the structure of comedy. When Mabel Terry-Lewis 
(another shining example of the existence of a stage 
aristocracy) remarks on husbands who are “system- 
atically” unfaithful, Mr. Maugham has Miss Barrymore 
ask if “systematically” is not a rather grim word to 
use. Or again, when it has been suggested that an un- 
faithful husband makes his wife ridiculous, it is Miss 
, Terry-Lewis who is allowed the remark: “If every un- 
faithful husband made his wife ridiculous there would 
be a great deal more merriment in the world than there 
is to-day.” By the use of these two words, “grim” and 
“merriment,” Mr. Maugham has transformed two lines 
which might otherwise have been just lines into delec- 
table comedy. It is very discouraging to those of us who 
would never have thought of using those words in a 
hundred years. It is a gift that even the most humble 
English writers seem to have, and something ought to be 
done about it. 


he BARRROBHIES 
T was only a matter of time before the late Riff up- 


rising became musical comedy material. It was 
musical comedy material while it was going on. Now 
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Mr. Romberg has put music to it and Miss Segal sings 
it and Eddie Buzzell does all that any one could do with 
the jokes, and the net result is a show called “The 
Desert Song.” 

The story concerns a mysterious Riff who is referred 
to in whispers as “The Red Shadow” or “The Red 
Flash” or something because the only time that any one 
sees him is during the big song numbers. Well, sir, you 
won't believe it, but “The Red Whirlwind” is none other 
than Pierre Birabeau, dilettante son of old General Bira- 
beau, the very general who is tracking him down! And 
every time “The Red Menace” wants to get a bite of 
home-cooking he rushes upstairs and changes from his 
red hood to natty juvenile togs and comes down as that 
good-for-nothing Pierre. How’s that for a mix-up? 

Things go on like this for quite a while, with Miss 
Segal singing some nice songs very prettily and a fine, 
strong male chorus booming out occasionally, with the 
result that the audience gets a very good evening for 
its money. 


4 wt tz 
20S sos S0s 
ay ap ap 


E have, as a matter of fact, been stalling along in 

the above paragraphs, trying to work in a gag about 
the “Riff in the lute,” but the thing just can’t be done. 
We might have made believe that the mountain pass 
where “The Red Whiz-bang” hid was called “The Lute” 
because of its resemblance to that instrument, but we 
should have been found out the minute any one went 
to the show, and it wouldn’t have been worth it. So 
we'll just let the whole thing drop. 








—_—_ & —— 


E are a little sorry to hear that the team of Moran 

and Mack is no more and that Mr. Mack has a new 
partner. Mr. Wells may be very good (we haven't 
seen him yet), but it always seemed to us that of all 
semi-straight-men Mr. Moran possessed the most in- 
dividuality and skill. In our enthusiasm for the lethargic 
Mr. Mack we were apt to neglect Mr. Moran’s contribu- 
tion to the philosophical discussion. He was always so 
cross and scowling and so thoroughly impatient with his 
companion’s phlegmatic search after Truth that he built 
up quite a character of his own, which was no small task 
in the face of the overpowering presence of Mr. Mack. 
We hope that he will go into business for himself now. 

Robert Benchley. 
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Life and Letters 


| thing. 


The Angel Child: aunty, Is THAT WHY IT’S CALLED KISSMAS? 


Disturbing 
“FT WONDER what’s the matter 
with Simpson.” 

“Why, what makes you ask?” 

“Well, he picked me up in his 
sedan and took me to town this 
morning, but when I was about to 
close the door he didn’t say, ‘You'll 
have to slam it.’” 


The Utilitarian 


LORIST: And how much holly 

ido you want, Miss? 

Fair Customer: Oh, just about 
enough for two. 


S the movie fan said to the tab- 
loid newspaper reader: “It’s a 
long time between thinks.” 


T must indeed be a bad year for champions, because 
my cherished W. B. Maxwell has slipped consider- 
ably in “Gabrielle” (Dodd, Mead), a fact which | 
should certainly let you find out for yourselves if copy 
were more plentiful at the time of going to press. It is 
the kind of thing which we used to read in a book, and 
nobody but convalescents wants that any more. You 
| can believe it or not, but the heroine is a caretaker’s step- 
daughter, who, when the caretaker was busy taking care, 
took care of herself—and how! Her manner and speech 
being that of the Vere de Veres, she landed the titled 
son of the house in which she took service as a com- 
panion, but at that point the dishonest ambition of her 
scheming stepfather overreached itself and spoiled every- 
Gabrielle literally disappeared with her illegit- 
imate son, the offspring of a war romance, and was not 
heard of until several years later, after she 
had become one of the world’s leading dress- 
makers, with mannequins, motors and _ million- 
aires en train. 
seen going out of a door with brandished arms 
—and you can believe that, or not—finally ran 
her down, and I don’t know whether or not | 
consider it such a happy ending, because he was 
one of those strong, fine men who go down to 
their iron works and join in the lives of the 
laborers on equal terms, etc., but who are 
capable of mussing up three or four innocent 
destinies when their ideals inhibit them from 
asking a simple and pertinent question. 
I wish I could say that Mr. Maxwell wrote 


But the hero, whom she had last 


“Gabrielle” with his tongue in his 
cheek. Maybe, on second thouglit, 
he did. The following excerpt is of- 
fered in evidence: “One may antici- 
pate large results if one never stops 
working.” 


‘THE general assumption is that 
money and love are the motives 
underlying all dealings with sooth- 
sayers, but Miss Evangeline Adams, 
New York’s leading scientific astrol- 
ogist, discloses in “The Bowl of 
Heaven” (Dodd, Mead) that people 
consult the stars on all manner of 
subjects, from the weather pros- 
pects for a garden party to the de- 
termination of sex in their children. 
In fact, the interest in astrology is 
at present so great that an untea- 
tured magazine article on Miss 
Adams’s work brought the editor 
eleven thousand seven hundred re- 
quests for her name and address. 
Almost everybody in town has 
been at one time or another to Miss 
Adams’s studio in Carnegie Hall, 
and the gossip is that the leading 
lights of Wall Street ask her advice 
before turning too abruptly to the 
(Continued on page 31) 
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“JUST BEIWEEN US GIRLS 





“I THINK it’s perfectly FOUL, my dear, the way 
people sort of RIDicule the way GIRLS like US 
talk, my dear—I mean I HONestly DO because I mean 
I ACtually don’t think it’s a BIT fair, my dear, and I 
mean I’m ACtually so MAD I could SPIT because I 
think it is HONestly the RUDEST thing I’ve ever 
KNOWN, my dear—don’t you ACtually think so? I 
mean I think that just because we ACtually have a kind 
of UNIQUE way of exPRESSing ourself and every- 
thing that absoLUTEly nobody can I Mitate or anything 
they are SIMply POISonously JEALous, my dear, 
because I mean they are SIMply RAGING with us, 
because we BAFFLE them—I mean we HONestly 
DO! And I mean I ACtually think we are 
REALLY frightfully exPRESSive and everything 
the way we TALK, my dear, and ANYways, it is 
ABsolutely the VILEST calumly or whatever you 
call it for them to acCUSE 
girls like us of being 
DUMB and everything be- 
cause I mean we are AC- 
tually HEAPS more in- 
TELligent, my dear, than 
simply LOADS of MEN 
who have gone through 
COLlege and everything, 
my dear, and who SIMply 
can't exPRESS themselves 
to save their LIVES, my 
dear, because I mean they Nee 
are ACtually the DUMB- y 
est mortals in the WORLD 
and I mean it is ALways 
kind of obNOXious men RN 
like THAT, my dear, who / iz 
CRiTicize girls like US ' 
and everything because I 
mean they are SIMply 
LIVID, my dear, because 
we are so DAMNED much 
CLEVerer than THEM!” 


Lloyd Mayer. 


The Unbeliever 
TORTH: Don't you ; 
agree that speed is the 
curse of America? 
West: No, I can’t say I 
do. I’m an_ installment 
collector | 
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The Birds Go South 


Scene: Regions of the Upper Air. Time: The present. 
purest BIRD: Where you going this year, Bill? 

Seconp Birp: St. Petersburg, Joe. The wife doesn’t 
care for Miami. 

First Birp: Why not? 

Seconp Birp: Too crowded there. 
year we had to sleep in a tree! 

Tuirp Birp: That big tree near the Royal Palms? 

First Birp: Yeah. Ever been there? 

Tuirp Birp: Say, have I! I know every limb of that 
tree. Hot Springs is the place for me, though. I got a 
bad worm at Miami once. Gave me ptomaine. 

Fourtn Birpv: Hot Springs is the bunk! 
bathing like you get in Florida. 

Seconp Birp: Aw, who wants surf bathing? I'd 
rather watch a good golf game any day. Me for good 
old St. Petersburg. 

First Birp: You birds will certainly feel sick when 
you think of me on the 
sand at Palm Beach, 
moulting in the nice warm 


Why, say, last 


No surf 










I sun! 
1 i | Firtu Birp (to Sixth 
} Bird): So I comes up to 


the sixth hole all square, 
see? And Frank here, he 
sinks his putt for a birdie. 
So I takes a look at the 
lie of the green, and 
whack! I hit it square, and 
by George, if it wasn’t an 
eagle! 

SeventH Birp: Drop 
in on us some time when 
you're going through Jax, 
will you, Mike? We'll 
put vou up in our snug lit- 
tle home. We call it “The 
Nest.” 

(dt this point, the Pilot 
Bird comes up and wants 
to know what this is, any- 
way, a migration or a 
meeting of the Chamber of 
Commerce. Shut up down 
there and get in line!) 

First Birp: Well, so 
long, Bill. See you in 
Charleston. 

Seconp Birp: Tootle- 
oo, Joe. Don’t take any 
wooden crumbs! 

First Biro: Ah-ha-ha- 
ha! 

(The Birds continue 
Southward as the curtain 
falls.) 


Norman R. Jaffray. 





Mother (to son, who has been describing his fiancée): — 
AND DOES EMILY LIKE TO COOK? 

Son: 1 DON’T KNOW, BUT I THINK SO. 

EVERY TIME WE PASS CHILDS’ SHE WANTS TO STOP AND 
WATCH THE GRIDDLE-CAKE GIRL. 


HRISTMAS may be 

for the children, but 
it’s the toys that get all 
the breaks. 


1 NOTICE THAT 











BACK IN THE 


MOUNTED 


The Christmas-Story Writer Goes Crazy 


np the wind blew a gale as the 

little newsboy crouched 

against the side of the building from 
the lighted window through the snow- 
flakes she could see the happy smil- 
ing family grouped about the Christ- 
mas tree “Oh, Mamma, why doesn’t 
Santa Claus bring me the machine- 
gun I asked him for?” and over the 
dark city the joyful peal of bells 
was heard but in faraway South 
Bend it was Christmas too while the 





HALLOWED 
WAIT FOR THE UNWARY IN EVERY HOME 
PROBABLY CLAIMED MORE VICTIMS IN DEATH THAN IT EVER DID IN 
EARS, BUSTED EYES AND MISSING TEETH TESTIFIED 
WITH GRANDPA’S BOOT, AND IF MEMBERS OF THE HOUSEHOLD COULDN’T SEEM TO AVOID 
IT—WHAT CHANCE HAD THE HAPLESS STRANGER WITHIN THEIR GATES? 


HEAD LAY IN 




















The Gay Nineties 


CUT-GLASS ERA THE WILY 


tears dripped down his hardened 
face as he murmured, “Little goil, I 
may be a boiglar but I can’t steab 
your dolly to-night” the cruel wind 
cut through her thin ermine coat and 
their happiness would have been 
complete if only Oscar were there 
“Wal, it happened in Bad Billy’s 
saloon up in Alaska nigh onto fu’ty 
y’ars ago come this Christmas” and 
at last the dawn came a_ bright 
clear happy Christmas day so, kid- 





ANIMAL-SKIN 


TO MANY YEARS OF DAILY CONTACT 





THE . 


RUG 
OF AFFLUENCE AND 


WITH 


LIFE. ITS TATTERED 


dies, take heed and remember that 
Santa Claus loves you one and all 
and that this magazine is published 
regularly once a month. 

Robert Lord. 


Feminine Traits 
URT: Some girls close their eyes 
when they kiss you. 
Curisty: Yes, and 
close their eyes when they shoot you. 


some girls 
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A ever-increasing number of people are 
discovering that the new Cadillac sur- 
passes, in every phase of luxurious and de- 
pendable transportation, anything they had 
ever known before, even in former Cadillacs. 


This ability to excel—to obtain results so 
superior as actually to startle even those 
who had been familiar with Cadillac over 
many years—has carried the Cadillac of 


DECREE 


CAD] 


DIVISION OF CENERAL MOTORS 

















today so far ahead of its own fine field as 
almost to discourage emulation. 


The unbounded satisfaction which this new 
Cadillac brings its owners is still further 
heightened by the fact that, with 50 Body 
Styles and Types and s00 Color and 
Upholstery Combinations, Cadillac has 
practically achieved the individualization of 
the motor car. 
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“What Price Glory” 
is one awful moment 


HERE 
in the movie of “What Price 


Glory,” when Charmaine de la 
Cognac salutes Captain Flagg “in 
the name of France.” That, of 
course, is extremely regrettable— 
but it is the one lone blot on an 
otherwise memorable picture. 

When you consider what might 
have been done to “What Price 
Glory” on the screen—what would 
have been done by 999 directors out 
of 1,000—you will feel inclined to 
set up a series of vociferous cheers 
for Raoul Walsh. He has done a 
magnificent job in converting a fine, 
stirring, straightforward play into a 
fine, stirring, straightforward movie. 
He has striven gallantly to retain, in 
the film, the flaming spirit that made 
“What Price Glory” great—and, so 
far as such a thing is possible, he 
has succeeded. 


Hé has indulged, on occasions, in 

some overstrenuous comedy and, 
in the one terrible scene cited above, 
he has permitted a note of ham 
patriotism to obtrude itself; but these 
flaws are insignificant. 

The great point is that Captain 
Flagg, played to the hilt by Victor 
McLaglen, lives triumphantly on the 
screen—as violently real as Ander- 
son and_ Stallings made him. 
Sergeant Quirt, impersonated by Ed- 
mund Lowe, and Charmaine, by Do- 
lores del Rio, also retain the dis- 
tinguishing marks of truth. 





SILENT DRAMA 








Life 








Here is a trio of fine performances, 
with surroundings that are not less 


story, to Malcolm Stuart Boylan, for 
the sub-titles, and to J. B. McGill, 


worthy. Mr. Walsh has contrived John Marta and John Smith, for the 
some tremendously effective war marvélous photography. 
scenes, using the “lap dissolve” 


method of trick photography so pop- 
ular with the German directors. And 
he has not been afraid to picture the 
unmitigated brutality of his subject. 


HE story starts in Shanghai, 

with Flagg and Quirt fighting 
over a girl who has just divorced the 
army and is preparing to effect a 
union with the Marine Corps. They 
move to the Philippines, continuing 
the feud—and on to France, 
where Charmaine becomes the casus 
belli between these two sturdy, 
blasphemous, bawdy fighting men. 

The rousing profanity and ob- 
scenity with which Flagg and Quirt 
embellished their most casual re- 
marks in the play is not recorded, 
in so many words, on the screen. 
The sub-titles are entirely uncensor- 
able. But I advise sensitive lip- 
readers to stay away from “What 
Price Glory”; the remarks of the 
various characters appear, to my 
untrained eye, to be somewhat more 
muscular than “gosh darn,” or “oh, 
the deuce!” or “consarn you.” 


“The Great Gatsby” 


ERBERT BRENON has tried 
hard to do the right thing by 
F. Scott Fitzgerald’s novel, “The 
Great Gatsby.” Like “What Price 
Glory,” this was a story which, un- 
less materially altered in plot and 
in point of view, would prove of- 
fensive to the notoriously tender 
sensibilities of the average movie fan. 
Mr. Brenon, aided by an excellent 
cast (Warner Baxter and William 
Powell are the best), has avoided the 
prescribed alterations wherever pos- 
sible. But he has not been able to 
make “The Great Gatsby” more than 
moderately interesting. In attempt- 
ing to satisfy the limited group who 
have applauded Fitzgerald’s novel, 
and also the unlimited group who 
wouldn’t read the book on a bet, 
Mr. Brenon has fallen between two 
stools. 


so 


HENEVER I use the phrase, 

“the average movie fan,” in a 
review, I am rendered uncomfortable 
by the thought that I haven't the 
faintest idea what this mythical 
moron is. Perhaps those loyal read- 
ers who have rendered so much noble 
assistance in the preparation of the 
Great American Movie will oblige 
with a few definitions of the average 
movie fan. 


HE chief honors for this splen- 
did interpretation of “What Price 
Glory” go, of course, to Messrs. 
Walsh, McLaglen and Lowe, and to 
Miss De] Rio. There is also plenty 
of credit assignable to James 
O’ Donohoe, for his adaptation of the 
R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


We're in the Navy Now. Wallace 
Beery and Raymond Hatton are very 
funny in an obstreperous comedy of life 
among the gobs. 

The Flaming Forest. Featuring the 
birth of the Royal Northwest Mounted 
Police, with Antonio Moreno as the first 
hero to “get his man.” Quite punk. 

Upstage. Norma Shearer in an in- 
termittently entertaining picture of warm- 
hearted vaudeville performers. 

The Sorrows of Satan. D. W. Grif- 
fith runs the gamut from real genius to 
rank stupidity. 

So’s Your Old Man. Comical doings 


in an up-and-coming community, with W. 
C. Fields at his merriest. 
Bardelys the Magnificent. John Gil- 


The Better Ole. Syd Chaplin with 
a walrus mustache in a series ol ex- 
plosive gags about the late war. 


bert dons laces and frills and does a Tin Gods. A depressing drama of a 
Douglas Fairbanks. man’s collapse, with fine work by Thomas 
The Prince of Tempters. This is Meighan and Renée Adorée. 


Don Juan. Let’s get a five-pound box 
of old-fashioned chocolate creams, girls, 
and go watch John Barrymore make love. 

Ben-Hur. Ramon Novarro the 
earnest young fellow who did so much 
to put Christianity on a paying basis 

Beau Geste, The Strong Man, The 
Black Pirate, Variety and The Big 
Parade. How many times do I have to 
recommend these ? 


my idea of a thoroughly bad picture. 
The Magician. Rex Ingram manages 
to obtain some fine photographic effects, 
with no apparent reason therefor. 
The Temptress. Any one who says 
that Greta Garbo isn’t the most ravish- 
ing, alluring, enthralling, etc., etc., has 


me to fight. 
An off-day for 


as 


The Ace of Cads. 
Adolphe Menjou. 
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HE Belleview Biltmore opens 
pe the winter season on Jan- 
vary 7th. There is every outdoor 
sport—bathing, fishing and boat- 


Bellea Ur, 
ing; riding, motoring, tennis and f lorida 
trapshooting— but most of all 


there is Golf. a 
Attractive cottages and bunga- ey Af 9 
lows with full housekeeping yy ah 
facilities or hotel service as de- 
sired, are available. 
For information, write the 
New York Office: The Biltmore. 









Direct train service to > 
the Belleview grounds. 





Biltmore Cuisine 
American Plan 


‘ (The 
Belleview 
* Biltmore 


A Bowman Biltmore Institation 
ON THE WEST COAST 


JOHN McENTEE BOWMAN~Areniden? CHARLES A. JUDKINS=Vice Presiden? 





ofhoes for Men 
$6 00 $8 
All Good Values 







W.LDOUGLSS 





A high grade 
Blucher Oxford 


$7.50 


OccasionaL_y, a shoe is designed which in quality 
and style so obviously outclasses its price as to stand 
practically alone. Such a shoe is this W. L. Douglas black 
calfskin blucher oxford at $7.50.  ~ « It is cut from 
top-grade, full-grain calfskins, has calf-lined quarter and 
Winter-weight oak-tanned sole. Semi-soft French toe and 
pleated tip add the final touches to its smart appearance. 
You'll not be disappointed when you choose this shoe or 
companion shoe in golden brown calfskin. 
One hundred and twenty W. L. Douglas stores in the principal 


cities and shoe dealers everywhere are showing the new Fall and 
Winter styles in W.L. Douglas Shoes for Men, Women and Boys. 














[Americas }— 
W.L.DOUGLAS SHOE CO. Jeest known] BROCKTON, MASS. 
Lancss 








Down the Coast 
to Florida 


,” [Tae your home with you this winter... 
travel south in comfort on an Elco Cruiser. 


Glorious, sunshiny days afloat; invigorating 
sea breezes; scenes of unmatched beauty; new 
thrills and adventures . .. a never-to-be-for- 
gotten voyage. 

You can make the entire coastwise trip in com- 
fort and safety in a seaworthy Elco Cruiser. 


on Start planning now. 


hibic _— Na- Write for Catalog L or, better still, call at Port 
Sends Reetee Elco and select your cruiser. If you desire we 
a ee deli b in Florida waters 
New York City can deliver a boat to you in Florida ‘ 
ame S59 PORT ELCO — 247 Park Ave., New York City 
Sales Office and Permanent Motor Boat Exhibit 
The Elco Works, Bayonne, N., J. 
MOTOR BOATS Builders of Motor Boats for 34 years 


Distributors at Tampa, Miami and Los Angeles 
THE 
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HE Vinoy Park Hotel, a masterpiece of 
Spanish Renaissance architecture, is delight- 
fully situated on beautiful Tampa Bay. In its 
appointments, its cuisine and its service it 


approaches the ideal. The fact that it is a 
Frank H. Abbott & Son hotel, under the 
direction of Karl P. Abbott, should be suffi- 
cient recommendation. American Plan. 450 
rooms with bath. Season opens January first. 
Write or wire for reservations. 



















































“xry DEAR, COME ALONG TO THE MILLI- 


NER’S WITH ME. I LET MY HUSBAND 
HAVE THE LAST WORD FOR ONCE LAST 
NIGHT—HE TOLD ME 7O ‘BUY THE 

y 19 


DAMN THING AND BE DONE WITH IT’! 
—London Opinion. 


Fit and Counterfeit 
Aw old colored woman, speaking of her 

son who had served in the World War 
and was now an invalid, said: “What 
hurt me most, miss, is to think how well 
he leave here, and den he come back 
counterfeit.” 

—Charleston News and Courier. 


Don’t Miss the Boat 
Rerurnep Tourist (to his friend): 
Well, I liked Paris and Rome but the 
best part of the whole thing was the 
trip over. Don’t miss that, whatever you 
do, if you go to Europe! 
Harvard Lampoon. 





A Lecturer says flappers’ clothes re- 
semble dishrags. He’d better leave the 
country before some flapper finds out 
what a dishrag looks like. 

—Arkansas Gazette. 

I~ Chicago a barrel of beer costs $3 
to make and sells at $60, leaving $57 
for ammunition. 

—Columbia (8S. C.) State. 








“, NICE LITTLE PLACE YOU’VE GOT HERE 


—WHAT DO YOU OWE THEM A 


MONTH ?” 


—Sens-Géne (Paris). 





“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 


Perfect Behavior 

Tue boys and girls of a congested 
neighborhood were invited by their teach- 
er to write their own personal rules of 
life. The collection included the fol- 
lowing: 

“You must always be obigent, clean 
your neck, stand ereck, and swallow good 
fresh hair.” 

“Don’t get nosey or hit anybody with 
cross eyes because it gives you bad luck.” 

“Never try to steal a dog’s bone or 
you'll have no pants.” 

“Always live fair and never ask your 
father or uncle for money when they are 
drunk.” 

“Don’t steal from the Five and Ten 
and if you hit a girl you are a coward.” 

“Every week you must have a bath and 
don’t do no murderin.”—Collier’s. 


Worse 
“Tue children need something new 
every week. You have no children, hence 
you cannot understand.” 
“T understand, old chap; I have an au- 
tomobile.”—Boston Transcript. 


Notuinc can be more disputed than 
an indisputable fact. 
—Ohio State Journal. 





Jones: WILL YOU JOIN OUR INDIGNA- 


TION MEETING TO-MORROW 

COLONEL? WE WANT TO 
STRONG PROTEST. 

Colonel Pepper: WITH PLEASURE, SIR. 


NIGHT, 
MAKE A 


ER—WHAT’S THE PROTEST ABOUT? 
Passing Show (London). 
Painful Thoughts 
“Ir makes me shudder to hear that 


2 


voman next door driving nails.” 

“But the noise is trifling.” 

“You don’t understand. She just came 
over and borrowed my _silver-backed 
hairbrush.” 

Louisville Courier-Journal. 


A Real Beauty Secret 


“Thousands of women who have followed 
these simple directions now possess that clear 
complexion which is the foundation of every 
beautiful fake.”—Advt. in a weekly paper. 


Trutu will out.—Humorist (London). 


Jup Tunxins says when a man gives 
advice he is now suspected of speaking 
less in friendship than in salesmanship. 

—Washington Star. 








JusTIN ! 


“WHAT, 
YOU'RE TIRELESS, AND I FIND YOU TAK- 
A NAP RIGHT 
THE 
“WELL, IF I DIDN’T I’D BE JUST AS TIRED 
AS ALL THE OTHERS.” 
—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


BOASTING THAT 


ING IN THE 


AFTERNOON !” 


MIDDLE 0} 


Another Modern Father 

WE can always tell what our daughter 
Christine is writing to her beau by the 
words she wants to know how to spell. 
Yesterday she first called downstairs to 
know how to spell “dreary.” A few min 
utes later she wanted to know 
spell “dismal,” and finally she asked how 
to spell “unutterable.” It was plain 
enough that she was describing life at 
home, and she could hardly be blamed 
for taking this view of it. You 
hadn’t been anywhere or bought any- 
thing for two hours, and, of course, it 
might have been expected that she would 
look upon home as a prison where she 
was languishing out her days. 
—Claude Callan, in Milwaukee Journal. 


how to 


see, she 


Add Vanishing America 

“Wat's become o’ th’ ole-time bride 
that used t’ flare up an’ go back t’ her 
folks instead of a job?” 

—Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News 

“Tue Home of Music—where is it?” 
asks a daily paper. In every house next 
door.—Everybody’s Weekly (London). 





Clerk (leaving): HOW ABOUT A REF- 
ERENCE? 
Boss: yYou’.. GET A JOB BETTER WITH- 
OUT THE ONE I’D GIVE YOU. 
—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 
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Perfect Understanding 


Tue Suburban Lady has a way of 
wooing her one busy little house-worker 
to extra household tasks by enlisting her 
sympathies in the cause. College Son 
was bringing home two classmates after 
the football game and the Suburban 
Lady was planning extras and coercing 
the “help” as usual. 

“We will have melon, soup and salad, 
too, Susan, and get down the gold dishes 
You know we want 








the tall glasses. 


to make our boy proud of his home when 
he brings friends here, even if it does 
make more dishes. You understand, 
don’t you, Susan?” 

“Oh, yes, ma’am, I understands. You 
wants those young men to go back a- 


thinkin’ we lives that-a-way ali the time.” 
—New York Sun. 


wen. 
Gao 





spoonful of Abbott’s Bitters on half Grape Fruit, 


Illicit Elevation 





I~ an Upper Broadway apartment 
. hotel the freight elevator is next to the 
passenger car. Sometimes, when the 


passenger car is delayed, guests ring fer 
the freight elevator in order to reach their 
floors. And sometimes this service on 
the part of the operator of the freight 
elevator results in a tip. 

The other day the colored boy who 
runs the freight car showed a dollar bill 
that a grateful passenger had given him. 

“You gotta stop bootlegging mah pas- 
sengers,” protested the indoor chauffeur 
of the passenger car. 

—New York Evening World. 











In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EAS£E 




















Embarrassing 
“Wat did the man say when you re- 





a ntful breakfast tonic. Sample bitters by mail, 


i stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





turned his pocketbook containing fifty 








‘ “rHe DEVIL! Is THAT MY FIAN- dollars?” 
He’d Be There First CEE OR MY FUTURE BROTHER-IN- “Said he thought it contained sixty- 
“I woutp like to put it this way, my Law?” five.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
lord,” said counsel. “Suppose I were to —L’Intransigeant (Paris). ae 
your lordship going into a public- SMALL women are said to get their 
house * frocks in the juvenile departments. So, 


Coming in,” corrected the Judge. Morro 


Solicitor’s Journal (London). 


for Herrin: 
mas shooting early.’ 


apparently, do large 
—Passing Show (London). 


“Do your Christ- women. 


"—Detroit News. 
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Maillard Products are 
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better stores everywhere ; 






















































Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 9) 
disgust. Lord! I have never loved 
a dear gazelle, nor staked off any 
trees or flowers, but it does seem as 
if the gods conspire, whenever I be- 
come attached to this or that toilet 
accessory, to have its manufacturers 
take it off the market. The reason 
that I did like this Lournay box is 
that to open it does not break off a 
finger nail or demand the services of 
an engineer, yet it remains tightly 
shut withal inside one’s b: ag. To my 
bookseller’s to look over the Autumn 
list, interested to see the title, ‘“Cus- 
tody Children,” amongst the fiction, 
but not enough so to purchase it, 
there having once been a man called 
Henry James whose “What Maisie 
Knew” does so poignantly cover the 
subject that I wonder at the in- 
trepidity of a modern writer in ap- 
proaching it. It did remind me, 
also, of Sam’s cherished conviction 
that in the event of a divorce be- 
tween himself and me, the custody 
of our servant Katie would be the 
chief point at issue, and he does 
fancy Katie to have a preference for 
him which he regards as a great hold 
over me. Home, reading in E., 
Pearson’s new book of murder 
stories, and then Fritz Smith and 
Jessie to dinner, which Sam declared 
to be a party because there were 
chestnuts with the Brussels sprouts, 
and when the talk turned to situa- 
tions in which one might reasonably 
lose all pride, Fritz’s suggestion, 
when eating steamed clams, led all 

the rest. Baird Leonard. 
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Pleasant Presents— 


the 
HELD CALENDAR— 


including six of John Held’s famous 
LiFE cover designs, reproduced in 
full colors. 


LIFE’S 
DOG CALENDAR— 


an annual institution, for which there 
is an enormous and ever increasing 
demand. 





o 7. * 


You can obtain the HELD CAL- 
ENDAR or LIFE’S DOG CAL- 
ENDAR by mail order from LIFE, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 
City. The price of each is ONE 
DOLLAR. 


Send your order in NOW. The 
supply is limited. 


























“FAIRYLAND For Rest or Play” 
Only 2 Days From New York 


A delightful ocean voyage to a quaint, 
Foreign Land—all land and water 
sports—Golf, on famous 18 hole course, 
Tennis, Sailing, Bathing, Riding, Driv- 
inz, Etc.—with modern Hotels and no 
passports required to visit these charm- 


ing Islands 
SPECIAL 
CHRISTMAS TRIPS 
9-Day Inclusive Tours $113.50 and up 
Sailings Twice Weekly 
via Luxurious Transatlantic Liners 
“FORT VICTORIA” and 
“FORT ST. GEORGE” 


with glass-inclosed promenade decks 
for Dancing 


For Illustrated Booklet Write 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 
34 Whitehall Street, New York 
or any Local Tourist Agent 
St. George Hotel, Bermuda— Unique 
location. Unsurpassed cuisine and ser- 
vice, magnificent tiled tee $6.50 ‘per 


and all sports. Low rates oe 
day and up for room and meals 






















































































By Game-o-Graph 
Scene: Lounge of the Bloomer Club, 
New York, the afternoon of the big 
game between Bloomer and Snubble. 

(.1t one end of the crowded lounge 
is a large green board representing 
a football field. A small tin football 
is suspe nded upon the board by a 
wire, with a radio loudspeaker near 
Sz he game has just started. 

ORN: Dipple received the ball 

on Bloomer’s ten-yard line and 
carried it back to (WHRICKO) 
before he was downed. 

(The ball jerks unsteadily on the 
wire and comes to rest on Bloomer’s 
one-yard line. Cries of “No, no!” 
Ball is advanced five yards.) 

Horn: Kick formation, Whacker 
back. There he goes! Whacker 
took the ball on a fake end run and 
he’s broken free! (Cheers.) He's 
reversed his field! (Loud cheers.) 
Whacker’s straight-armed two Snub- 
ble tacklers. He’s loose! There he 
goes! (Prolonged cheering.) 

(Silence while the tin football 
jiggles up and down nervously.) 

Horn: It’s Snubble’s ball, first 
down, on Bloomer’s ten-yard line. 

Voice: What tie hell! 

(Ball teeters forward to Snubble’s 
_— yard line.) 

Voice: Who fumbled? 

Horn: Snood kicks to Hepple. 
Hepple kicks on the first down and 
Fishstick runs it back to the middle 
of the field. (Cheering.) 

(Every one looks at the tin foot- 
ball, which remains where it is.) 

Horn: There they go—a for- 
ward pass! (Cries of “Ya-a-ay!”’) 
Dreep tossed the ball to Whacker, 
who was deep in Snubble territory. 
Whacker fumbled the ball (Groans) 
but recovered it. (Hooray!) He's 
on the twenty-yard line! He’s dash- 
ing toward Snubble’s goal! It looks 
like a touchdown. There he goes! 

(Pause, while the tin football 
jerks indecisively from one end of 
the field to the other.) 

Horn: There is a pretty good- 
sized crowd in the Bowl this after- 
noon. Gaily colored balloons and 
pennants and the bright hats of the 
girls make a very pretty sight. 

(Ball moves uncertainly up and 
down the field and finally drops off 
completely. Jeers and catcalls.) 

Horn: Well, the game is over. 
Final score, Snubble 26, Bloomer 0. 

(General movement toward the 
door, and remarks like, “Well, the 
Game-o-Graph is a great invention,” 
and, “I don’t think it will ever sup- 
plant the horse.’’) 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


Fk ORA: How long have you 
called him by his first name? 
Dora: Ever since I forgot his last. 

















The Distinétion of a Gift 


u JohnSton’s Chocolates 





You will find a Hecial 
agency for Jobniion’s 
Chocolates im one of 
the better class Sores 


‘THE sophisticated giver 

well knows the value of 
Johnston's for paying social 
“debts,”—for Johnston's is 
always correct. 


The secret of its good-ness 
is one of a generation's 
standing. Today ... because 
of it, Johnston’s has won a 
pinnacle place among the 
fine things thathave become 





én your neighbourhood, part of our daily lives. 
ROBERT A. JOHNSTON COMPANY 
NEW YORK . CHICAGO . MILWAUKEE . MINNEAPOLIS . OAKLAND 








Send $1.25 for box 100 


Dept. 


Cigarettes Direct! 


cigarettes. Delight women. Ideal gift 
Mailed plain package. 
ten cents silver or stamps Pocket tin 
special pipe tobacco ten cents. Direct-to- 
smoker. chanel guaranteed. 

gh wenen TOBACCO CO. 


finest quality mild 


Sample package 


Statesville, N. C. 











luxuriously appointed with 


Sailing from New 


ow 


Let Us Plan Your Trip 


Or Any Local Tourist 


f Most attractive and 
leisurely Tours to the Islands 
in the Caribbean Sea 


Lowest Rates 


for First Class Steamers 
The New Steamship ‘‘NOVA SCOTIA’”’ 


bath and all modern conveniences. 
21 to 23-Day Tours 


Jan. 13, Feb. 15 and Mar. 16 
Round trip rate $175 and up 


Better rooms $250 to $350 
Best rooms with bath $450 


The newly Fitted S. S. “DOMINICA” 
25 to 28-Day Tours 
Dec. 23, Jan. 27, Mar. 4 
Round trip rates $160 and —_ 


Better rooms $200 to $250 
Best rooms with bath $350 


Itinerary: St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, 
Antigua, Guadeloupe, Dominica, Mar- 
tinique, St. Lucia, Barbados, Trinidad, 


Insure Choice of Accommodations 
For Booklet and Reservations apply to 


FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 


34 Whitehall Street, NEW YORK 

























rooms with 


Say “Bayer Aspirin” 


INSIST! Unless you see the 
“Bayer Cross” on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy- 
sicians for 25 years. 


York 





DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Accept only a 
Safe Bayer package 
whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 


Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


estein So wate cast: of Pace Manu- 
of Salicylicacid 














NOW To 





Agent 
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That 
Guilty feeling, Lady/ 


**Mike, will you squeeze the oranges? You 
do it so well!’’ 

Many a stout fellow, smilingly con- 
demned to juice-in-the-eye, squeezer’scramp 
and citrus decorations on the weskit, feels 
that here indeed, is Life's darkest moment! 

Lady, heed your heart! We know the 
sentence to hard labor at an old-fashioned 
squeezer hurts you as much as it does him. 
So sign on the dotted line today and get a 
Seald Sweet Juice Extractor! 

THEN watch the juice-provider’s face 
when he twirls the handle and the spark- 
ling nectar cataracts into the bowl! 

In a few seconds this marvelous device 
removes—1. Every last drop of juice from 
mighty grapefruit or tiny orange—2. All 
the operator's fears of citrus casualties— 
3. Your guilty feeling! 

Clean, thorough and speedy, the Seald 
Sweet Extractor rates a high post on every 
entertainment committee. Es cially if 
you've fallen for the charms of that won- 
derful drink—and mixer—grapefruit juice! 

And remember there’ s one-fourth more juice in 


Florida Seald Sweet fruit! 

The Seald Sweet Extractor gets 7) 
all the luscious juice from each . YY 4] 
Seald Sweet orange or grape- 7, 

fruit. Its regular price is $3.00 “% : 


—postage prepaid. $3.25 West — 


of the Rockies. We will send me 
cs» R 













it to you for $1.50 and 36 


Seald Sweet orange or grape- 
fruit wrappers. 

My check here is 
for one Seald 


Check & mail the coupon 
Sweet Juice Extractor. 


The Florida Citrus Exchange 
1001 Citrus Exchange Bldg. 
Tampa, Florida 

My check here is 
for one Seald 
Sweet Juice Extractor. 











$3.00—$3.25 $1.50 and 36 Seald 
Sweetorangeandgrape- 
fruit wrappers enclosed. 

Name 

Address. 

Lament 
OMEHOW it seems I can not 
think, 


Until I’ve had a little drink. 
And when I’ve had a little drink, 
Somehow it seems I can not think. 


LAND FREE 
IF PLANTED TO BANANAS 


Bananas bear a full crop the second year. $5.00 
monthly will plant five acres, which should pay $1,500 
profit annually. Reliable Companies will cultivate and 
market your bananas for Bananas ripen every 
day and you get your check every 90 days. For par- 
Empire Bldg., 





ticulars address Jantha Plantation Co., 
Block 218, Pittsburgh, Pa. 





INS!tST UPON 


‘KEMP'S BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUCH! 
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The Patrons of a Neighbor- 
hood Drug Store 


For One Typical Day 


URCHASERS of postage 
SE ere ne er ee 26 
People with checks to be cashed. 5 
Telephone users. ............:. 15 
ee ee 57 
Smokers looking for free matches 11 
Men with advertising cards for 
SE swt vencbanaesse 7 
Se  Siitednaciwwacadess 6 
People looking for liquor....... 26 
Bootleggers to sell liquor....... 26 
Idlers to read magazines. ...... 12 
DE: cieteurs seadaneoseee 4 
Investigators for advertising 
errr ery rrr ree I 
Men to decorate windows for 
eee 8 
People to use city directory. .. 6 


Those desiring change for bills. . 16 
Tourists asking information.... 10 
Old ladies for advice on a pain. 9 
Flappers also for advice on a 


BOE occ cescdkeccccecccess 9 
Newspaper merchandising crew 

MCN .cccccccccccorceevese 5 
Customers ..ccccccccscccccses 1 


W hit. 


Overheard from the Hall 


“Hew do you like the room? Do 
you like it? We think it’s 
nice. It’s nice to live here. Yes, it’s 


But not too small. 
I like to be cozy. 
A good room, I 


small, I guess. 
I like it like that. 


It’s a cozy place. 


guess. It’s an apartment, kind of. 
It’s divided off. That makes it a 
flat. It’s kind of nice, though. A 


No, I don’t work 
here. I have an office. I do office 
work. We just live in it, mostly. 
The apartment, I mean. But we're 
not here much. We're out of town. 
We live out of town. We have a 
house there. A cottage, kind of. It’s 
a bungalow, I guess. That makes it 
nice. It’s better that way. Yes, I 
like the city. It’s a good place. But 
I like to be out of it too. It’s good 
to be out of it. I like to be in the 


studio, sort of. 


country. That’s a good place. You 
have room in the country. You're 
not cooped up. It’s roomy. We 


have a nice place there. We live 
there part of the time. You must 
come to see us. I wish you could 
stay there. I wish we could ask 
you to stay. But it’s small, kind of. 
There’s no room. It’s a nice place, 
though. It’s nice. I like it like that. 
Kind of small, I mean. It’s cozy.” 


W. W. Scott. 


Fairy Tale 


ND then the ladies rose from the 
table and left the gentlemen to 
their drinking. 





magic 


No 





a Pood 
Shave 


O magic performing chemicals 

have yet been found to take the 
place of good old-fashioned shaving 
lather. But you will find that Fougere 
Royale (Royal Fern) Shaving Cream 
is a natural beard-softener and helps 
you to the most comfortable shave 
you've ever had. Fougere Royale is 
thoroughly neutralized. It makes co- 
pious lather and actually benefits the 
skin. Never leaves a soapy after shav- 
ing odor and is delightful to use. 






Gert Fougere Royale at your druggist today in 
the economical 50c tube, or send a dime and 
the coupon for a generous trial tube. 


ugere oyale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 







Shaving Cream, 50c; 
Shaving Stick, 75c; 
Tatcum, $1.00; 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 

Faciai Soap, 50c. 


HOUBIGANT, INC. Dept. L-5 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 


I want to try Fougere Royale Shaving 
Cream. Here is my dime. 





Name -- 
Address .... 
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Life and Letters 


(Continued from page 20) 











left or right, gossip which this book 
proves to * Sounded on fact, even to 
the mention of celebrated names. It 
also disposes of the skeptical ques- 
tion as to why persons capable of 
giving such advice aren’t all million- 
aires themselves. According to this 
history, the legitimate practice of 
astrology must be about the most 
fascinating profession that there is, 
and the minute that literature begins 
to fag, I intend to look into it seri- | 
ously. In the meantime, I might go | ( ° 

to Miss Adams to find out if bet tching 

his 


would be a good thing to do. 


LL those who enjoy the hilarious : safely protect and gently medi- 
discourses of Mr. Frank Sul- Christmas Cold cate the throat tissues. They 


livan in the World will be glad to quicklysoothe irritation, relieve 
know that some of them have been hoarseness, ease and stop the 
collected in book form under the title, cough. Your whole throat is 





Many folks—even careful, fully- 
dressed ones—pick up colds in 
the Christmas shopping crowds, 


“The Life and Times of Martha simply because they leave their cooled, cleared, refreshed. 
Hepplethwaite” (Boni & Liveright). throats unprotected Two kinds: S-Bs (licorice) 
Another humorous publication which Smi “eet and Menthol (orange box). 5c 
you should not miss if you like to mith Brothers’ cough drops Keep a box handy always. 

laugh aloud is “Little Benny’s ‘‘The cheapest health insurance in the world.” 


Book,” by Lee Pape (Macy-Masius). 
And W. E. Hill of newspaper fame 
has done an amusing book of car- 


toons and captions called “Among Us 


: dl — with an exclusively CO UG be D RO PS 


Baird Leonard. 
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Ae Means a Griend for LIFE! 
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PEAKING of Christmas presents—as who isn t?—LiFe is a gift that brings joy and A 
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gladness on Christmas Day—and continues to do so through every week of the New 
Year. Lire is gay, spontaneous, cheerful and sympathetic; it mixes humor with hu- 
manity. Its editorials and reviews are entertaining, informative and honest. Its text 
and its illustrations represent the best work of the foremost American humorists. Fur- 
thermore, it is the one magazine, above all others, that appeals to the entire family. 
An ideal Christmas gift? You'll say so—as will those to whom you send subscriptions 
to Lire! 





One of Lire’s beautiful Christmas cards—designed by Charles Dana Gib- 
son—will be sent with each gift subscription. Fill out the coupons below. Obey Chat Impulse ! 


See eee ee se se Se sees | 
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Please send LIFE Please send LIFE 


for one year to for one year to 


Lenclose $........ for........subscriptions 
to LIFE to be sent in my name. 


One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 
LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York Ten Weeks, $1.00 (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.35) 





























Makes life more pleasant 


FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY ~~» FOR ALL TIME 


The Most Perfectly Toned 
Radio Set Ever Produced 


The large cone speaker easily handles the full power 
delivered by the Freshman’s new Quality Receiver 


SW. OPERATES BY ELECTRICITY 


If you use the new Freshman “ABC” Power a 


, an New and hnprove 


ae , FRESHMAN 


“sf Ss »._ CHAS. FRESHMAN CO., INC. 
Freshman Bldg., New York 


2626 W. Wash. Blvd. 
Chicago 
X3 1 


So) / One ‘OFll 


oy yy nd West 
e for i ves e book — 
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ingall F hman Produc 


World's Greatest Radio 














